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the Church right after sup- 


A contemplative prayer. 
What was that? Did he think 
we were mystics? We had no 
time for levitations ... no sir! 
Faster, faster. Maybe a dash 
for a minute into some 





falling apart because of such} per, publicly in their work 
perusal... . THE SOUL OF |places, thus inviting the 
THE APOSTOLATE — by| passer-by, friends and visit- 
Dom Chautard. ors to join them and learn to 

Slowly, painstakingly the| Pray with the Church. Some 
little seed planted by holy| went further, saying Prime 
... some the other hours, and 


Personalist Cop 


By Arthur Sheehan 


ATRICK is a cop and he 

is what 
would call a personalist even 
though he works for a city, 
a small city to be sure, but 
nevertheless, a city. 


Patrick may be dead now) 
but he was very much alive} 
several years ago when I 
knew his large and radiant 
countenance. He was a cop 
with all the duties of a cop 
but Patrick was a great deal 
more. He would probably 
have resented the title of a 
social worker if you called 
him that. In fact, I doubt 
very much if the small city 
he lived in really knew what 
a social worker is. This city! 
lives in a pre-social worker | 
atmosphere where hospitality 
is still strong and neighborly 


Peter Maurin | 
| 





church we were passing | 


the way from one work to an- 
other. ... Yes, we could and 
did rush in and rush out 
again after a genuflexion and 


priestly hands grew. Other 
husbandmen of the Lord 
came and the furrows of our 
minds became tilled and soft, 
receptive to the truth of God, 


a hurried “Hello” to the Lord.| slowly bearing its fruit under 


Weren’t we busy about HIS 
FATHER’S BUSINESS... 
weren’t we LAY people and 





without any vows, just) 
Marthas of the Lord... -| 
Wasn’t it enough 


spend 10-12-14 hours a day 
working,’ DOING things for 
Him. A sign of the Cross be- 
fore going to bed was good 


enough. Particular ... gen- 
eral examination of con- 
science? Yes, we read some- 


that q 
| 
| 


thing about that, but that was 
all fine for nuns and priests. | 
We... we did not have 
time.... 

So it went. 
now what St. Teresa of Avila, 
thought of us, who started on 


We wonder} 


help is considered the work of | her feast day so well from the 


personal attention and when 
organized at all is done 
through the anonymity of St. 
Vincent de Paul societies. 
Charity has here the quiet un- 
obtrusiveness of a richer 
Christianity and none of the 
garishness of the _ present 
socialistic atmosphere so 
prevalent in large American | 
cities. 

But to get back to Pat. His 
duty was law and order but 
his technique wasn’t the 
nightstick or the drawn gun. 
Rather it was a more compli- 
cated and intelligent, method. 
Pat made it his duty to know 
the troubles of the people on 
his beat, doing it gracefully 
and quietly. If Mrs. Brown 
needed coal or the Smith chil- 
dren were going hungry 
thanks to a drunken father, 
Pat didn’t call up some agency 
and tell them to come over 
and take over. He had too 
much respect for the dignity 
of his fellow men and women 
in need. 


ITH THE NEEDS ascer- 

tained, he would start 
out to fill them in his smiling 
Irish way. If the needs were 
small and could be met with 
a few cents, he dipped into 
his own pocket, If larger, he 
would contact the -larger 
grocery stores or clothing 
stores. Pat thought organi- 
cally and felt that the local 
neighborhood should solve its 
local problems locally, If the 
problem of finances loomed 
too big, Pat would station 


‘himself at the corner of the 


(Continued on pagé 6) 


wrong foot. Did she ieileae:| 
St. John of the Cross to come 
and talk things over with her 
in some shady, quiet part of 
Heaven’s Garden. Or did she 
decide that it was a strictly 


private business of her own? | 


Yes, that was how it started 
with us of Friendship House, | 
fourteen years ago. ... Then 
things to happen. } 
Where there should have 
been peace and harmony, 
there was restlessness and 
arguments. People, other 
than the original five, came 
and went. Many came, many 
were of good will, but some- 
thing drove them away. And 
even the “originals” began to 
feel the strain. 

But what was more, the 
works were strangely unsat- 
isfactory, or perhaps their re- 
sults were. Oh, meals grew. 
Attendance at all activities 
could not be better. Kids 
were taken off the streets in 
ever growing numbers. Ju- 
venile delinquency dropped 
noticeably in the neighbor- 
hood. The poor were cloth- 
ed, fed and helped. Yes, all 
this was going on. increasing 
and multiplying, driving us 
ever faster and faster into the 
vortex of life of superaction. 
But inner peace there was 
none! Why? 

Then came a retreat. St. 
Teresa must have sent the 
Retreat Master herself. For 
in limpid words of holy sim- 
plicity he presented us with 
a picture of an ideal Lay 
Worker in the Apostolate of 
the Lord’s vineyard. He left 
us a book which became our 


began 


¥ 


| the vigilant eye of St. Teresa 


of Avila, the superb gardener 


* F ¥ 
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OF THE 


AY 
AND OF THEIRUTH 


Melita Rodeck 


of God’s special garden of 
souls, 

And the words “TO BE BE- 
FORE THE LORD” took flesh 
in our minds. And taking 


flesh began also taking prece-| 


dence before that other word 
“TO DO FOR THE LORD.” 
We had paid the price of this 
knowledge and now it was 
ours. 

It started with Mass. 
Where there had been hurry, 
distraction, impatience came 
the holy three... Silence, 
Recollection and Quietude. 
And from them grew love 
and understanding of what 
the Mass was.... Whom it 
brought us, how we could be 
part of it... PARTICIPATE 
in it... . Preparation for it 
started the night before. 
Thanksgivings lengthened 
and overflowed with rever- 
ence and gratitude. THE 
MASS AND THE LAY 
APOSTOLATE became our 
daily meditation. 


i Mass led to the Lit- 
urgy in a broader sense, 
and Staff Workers began say- 
ing the Day Hours. All now 
and always will recite, Com- 
pline, the evening prayer of 


some again went the whole 
way reciting the breviary. 
| Thus Friendship House began 
laying firm and lasting foun- 
dations in the Liturgy fulfill- 





| CHRISTIANS: 


ADORING OUR LORD,| 


CONSTANTLY, JOYOUS- 
LY, BEFITTINGLY! 


Before we knew it, on quiet 
feet My Lady Meditation had 
come in, and made herself 
one of us. Wisely and gently 


ing the primary duty of ALL | 
THAT OF | 
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Summer School 


By Mary Fregeau 


N JULY 1, 1946, the first. 

session of the Friendship 
House Summer School of 
Catholic Interracial Tech- 
niques opened with staff, stu- 
dents, and faculty saying 
Prime together in the library 
of St. Joseph’s Farm. Like 
most beginnings in F. H., it 
was humble and small, but the 


she took first little space and! spirit was there, the tone was 
less time. Maybe ten, fifteen | set, the future had a reality to 
minutes every morning, when | reflect. 


breakfast and the housework 
were done with, and before 
the heat of the day’s work 
came rushing in. Her voice 
was soft and low—but oh, the 
light she brought to bear on 
God’s truths, that had become 
trite to us, who knew so little 
of their infinite, endless 
beauty and variety. We fell 
in love with her, and even 
unto now and probably for as 
long as Friendship House, its 
Staff Workers, and its way of 
life lasts, we shall love her 
more and more, and give her 
all the possible and allotted 
time, and then sneak in a few 
|minutes more. ... 

Mass, the liturgical hours, 
the little vocal prayers that 
all God’s children whisper as 
they go through life, and 
|meditation brought clarity 


'and sense into a new voca- 


| tion, a new apostolate, that 
(had its beginnings in the 
dream of a girl of seventeen 
that looked at the face of 
death and saw the Holy Face 
of God and for an instant 
caught His staggering love- 
ableness and beauty. And 
that took its cue from the re- 
quest of the Viears of Christ, 
but had to look for a prece- 
dent far, far back into the 
dimness of centuries, way 
back to the First Christians, 
who had so many Lay Apos- 
tles, but so little data about 
their mode of life, work, etc. 

But it brought more. It 
brought slowly, awesomely 





SIN WAS, ITS ENORMITY. 
THE PRICE IT EXACTED. 
|THE INCARNATION. THE 
PASSION. THE REDEMP- 
TION OF OUR LORD ..., hit 
lus like a bolt of lightning and 
nearly prostrated us. Now 
we knew our utter weakness 
. +. nOw we saw our complete 
nothingness. 


(Continued on page 7) 





| 


Each day of the _ school 
opened with Mass, either re- 
citata or cantata, at eight in 
the parish church. We man- 
fully strode the mile there 
and back, knowing that the 
Baroness and Monica Durkin, 
having attended an earlier 
Mass, would have a goodly 
breakfast ready for us when 
we got back. Then there was 
Prime, and the chores to po- 
lice up the house, and the 
order of the day began. The 
morning lecture was in the 
library, followed by dinner 
and a short rest period. At 
two we gathered under the 
apple trees at the back of the 
house for Ann Harrigan’s 
talks on interracial techniques. 
In the late afternoons we 
slept, read, swam, studied, 
bicycled, walked, wrote let- 
ters, or whatever. Supper, as 
usual, was followed by Com- 
pline. Monday, Wednesday, 
and Friday evenings were 
devoted to round table dis- 
cussions; Tuesdays and Thurs- 
days to group recreation, and 
Saturday mornings to semi- 
nars. The rest of the week- 
ends was free except for a 
short preparation for the Sun- 
day Mass on Saturday even- 
ings. So went the days. 

The morning lectures dur- 
ing one week of each session 
of the school were on the 
Liturgy. Those of the first 
session were given by Father 
Austin Staley, O.S.B., in- 
Structor in sociology and 


... the terrible, tragic, almost} chaplain of the students at St. 
killing realization of WHAT) Vincent’s Prep, Latrobe, Penn- 


sylvania; and those of the sec- 
ond by Father Egbert Dono- 
van, O.S.B., headmaster of the 
same school. With an interest 
and enthusiasm that warmed 
our hearts with gratitude, 
they had carefully worked out 
a series of talks based on the 
Ordinary of the Mass. There 


Gone was the| was no need for any artificial 


(Continued on page 7) 
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A SUMMARY 


In the July-August and September issues of Friend- 














hope that from it our readers gathered a clear picture 
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infinite integration of the Faithful in one another and 
in Christ, as given by the sublime doctrines of the Mys- 
tical Body of Christ. These are again presented to the 
school body by priests. 

And while the mind is being fed with the joyous 
truths of our Lord, the hearers also have the opportunity 
of living and working at various outdoor and indoor 
‘chores, not to mention resting and enjoying themselves 
| together, Thus for two short weeks, in ideal rural sur- 

roundings, men and women who had come to the school 
aig afforded a glimpse of what Catholic living can do 





for the laity and the world at large, and how full of rest 
‘and joy are the pathways of grace. 


| Even though in this, our first year of the School, our 
_ —e re er eee a woe pre-! attendance was limited to about fifteen, due to its new- 
sented in detail, by all those who worked in it, ane we ‘ness and lack of accommodations, and the fact that we 


las usual in Friendship House wanted to go slow and 











Thirst After 
Social Justice 


First then, let us think of 
what this thirst for social jus- 
tice implies. The virtue of jus- 
tice causes us to “render to 
every man his due.” That is 
the bare minimum. Some peo- 
ple think to achieve happiness 
by being unjust, at least in 
the sense of seizing what they 
can for themselves without 
consideration for the rest of 
| the family. That way lies not 
| happiness but unhappiness, 
| because it must lead-to loneli- 
‘ness, to isolation from God 
and man alike. To be happy 
;you must think in terms of 

















of our aims, works and achievements. In this article} start small, nevertheless already certain facts have be-| the family, and of the family 


we want to go further and attempt a brief balancing 
or summary of the many findings that resulted from this 
new experiment of ours in Catholic integrated living, 
as well as teaching and learning. 


To begin with, it must be clearly understood that 
Friendship House Summer School of Catholic Inter- 
racial Techniques, located at Marathon City, Wiscon- 
sin, on St. Joseph’s Farm, is primarily what it states it 
is—namely a Summer School, open to all adults over 
twenty-one, irrespective of race, color, nationality, or 


come clearly apparent. 

The first to hit the eye was the immense burning hun- 
ger the laity in all walks of life and all strata of society 
has for God and His Divine Truths, as well as for finding 


| 
| 


'a way of integrating Him and them into the reality of 
| their daily living. 
| Next, as apparent, was their inability to find advice, 


| 


guidance and a channelisation for that hunger and inte- | 


gration in their various and far-flung communities. A 
‘desire for personal sanctification was evident, yet again 


as capable through God-given 
| power of eventually express- 
| ing the goodness of God, the 
|ideal shape of things. Justice 
lis the minimum requirement; 
‘but because it is the mini- 
mum we are not, therefore, 
to think it unimportant. Un- 
| less there is that there can be 
‘nothing further; any thin 

else will be poisoned aol 
{turned sour, like the gran- 
|diose philanthropy, the flour- 


even creed, provided those professing other religions | little realization as to how to go about it, or the fact that| ished cheques, of men grown 
than the Catholic one, are willing to submit to Catholic | it was all interwoven with broad social and personal | fat on sweated labor. 
praying and living, which naturally is the main pur-| responsibility to God, our neighbor and ourselves, was | We Must Thirst After Justice 


pose of the School. 


This opening wide of the gates of Friendship House 
in its rural setting is a novel move for us, yet one that 
promises much fruitfulness to the Lay Apostolate, as 


well as presenting us with infinitely valuable data on. 
the needs, preparedness, unpreparedness, knowledge or | 


lack of it, of a-representative cross section of Catholic 
laity. When this data will be sifted, collected and cor- 
related in times to come, it will serve as a valuable 
guide, not only for us, but for such priests, religious and 
teachers, as well as social workers, as are interested in 
Catholic Adult Education at large. 

For be it clearly understood that we of the Friendship 
House Summer School present Catholic Interracial 
Techniques not in the vacuum of intellectual and aca- 
demic knowledge alone, but integrated into the daily 
lives and works of our temporary pupils, to be taken 
out of their two weeks’*school sessions with us, AND 
LIVED IN THEIR OWN MILIEU DAILY. 


In order to do this we have to start at the beginning, 
and that beginning is the reformation of self. 
bringing about of Interracial Justice in America, more 
is needed than just the knowledge of its techniques. A 
reformation, complete and absolute, of the whole con- 
cept of living must at least be outlined and imbedded in 
the minds, hearts and souls of our pupils. This is why 
each session (of two weeks’ duration) and each day of 
it, is built around prayer. Liturgical prayer, for it is 
par excellence, the social, common prayer of the Church 
that brings most vividly before all people their belong- 
ing to the Mystical Body of Christ, and frecalls to them 
their obligations to God and their neighbor best. 

The day therefore begins with Mass, either recitata 
or cantata, participated in by all the pupils. Prime fol- 
lows before the morning study hour, and Compline ends 
the day, reemphasizing the same thought and teachings 


The first week of every session brings to mind made 


receptive and attentive by participation at Mass and 
the reception of Holy Communion, the way to that refor- 
mation of self, through the Liturgy of the Church 


These morning lectures are given by priests. The after- 
noon ones, dealing directly with the so-called Negro 
problem, show one of the many ways this reformation 
of self that began inwardly can channelise itself out- 
wardly, working in that particular field, on the restora- 
tion of the world to Christ, which should be the concern 
and work of every lay Cathglic. 


The evening lectures, on Christian living, tie to- 


gether all that went before, and bring the light and) 


knowledge of centuries of spiritual experiences to bear 
on that reformation of self, opening up in detail the 
sign posts on the Royal Road to Christ. 


For the | 


evident. 


} 
| 





Prayer, study, work and play, as well as “living to-| 


gether” Catholicly, were most welcomed yet intensely 


new and unknown experiences, as testified by each and) 


The presence of the clergy in our midst 


| every pupil. 


ties of their lives to really “talk” naturally, simply with 
and to priests, one more justification in our minds, if 
such were needed, of the great wisdom of the Holy 
Pontiff who called so earnestly for closer contacts be- 
tween priests and laity. Our School brought to the 
priest the opportunity to observe at first hand the work- 
ings of the Lay Apostolate, directed by the laity them- 
selves, as advised again by the Popes. 

With such a program it becomes evident that Inter- 
racial Justice, and the TECHNIQUES needed for its 
implementation, fall into their proper place and become 
PART OF CATHOLIC LIVING IN THE WORLD IN 
GENERAL, part and parcel of our Faith properly under- 
stood and acted upon, and not something a few specially- 
called Catholics are engaged in. THAT OF COURSE 
IS, WAS, AND ALWAYS WILL BE, THE AIM OF 
FRIENDSHIP HOUSE IN ALL ITS APOSTOLATE, 
BUT ESPECIALLY NOW IN ITS SUMMER SCHOOL. 

It seems to us, therefore, that in years to come Friend- 
ship House Summer School will be host to many lay and 
clerical, as well as religious students, interested in the 
Lay Apostolate in action. For here in two short months. 
divided into several sessions of two weeks each, can be 
found rare and interesting data that may help much in 
reorienting Catholic education, social work, priestly di- 
rections, in fact touches almost every phase of Catholic 
living. 

We shall welcome such students, with the greatest of 
pleasure, realizing that the better we all work together, 


scholars and workers, students and people, the greater | 


| will be.our combined strength in working at the much 


The second week of each session add to the above the! needed restoration of the world to Christ. 


througn all the sessions was found exceedingly grati-| 
fying also to all, giving them, often, the first opportuni- | 


But help in one way or 
another, you must, It is ter- 
rible when people think that 
a social conscience is some- 
thing: added on to the Chris- 
tian conscience, a sort of work 
of supererogation. Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as 
thyself: it is the stuff of the 
Christian life; and without it 
there is nothing but a sham. 
You can never say that you 
fulfill the requirements of 
the virtue of justice and that 
is sufficient: Christianity is 
not justice alone, but love; 
and it is love that the gift 
‘helps you to express. You 
must have the love that is an 
insatiable desire for justice. 
You would have to have it 
at any time and at any period 
in the world’s history: there 
is always injustice between 
/men, there is always failure 





ito realize in the world, the 
divine will for the world, and 
'for this you should always be 
bound to work and pray. But 
when you live in days which 
are filled with injustice so ap- 
palling as to be unimaginable, 
like the present; when the 
whole world is torn with the 
agony of men and women and 
children; when beyond and 
beneath the physical ] orrors 
there is the dead weight, the 
stifling pall, of hatred and 
cruelty and brute stupidity, 
and when all this is turned 
explicitly not only against hu- 
manity but against the God- 
head, so that you have not 
only a failure to realize the 
form of goodness in the world 
but a furious lust to destroy 
what little of that formyof 


Poodness has in fact been 
achieved then indeed you 
need to hunger and thirst 
alter justice with insatiable 


desire, and vou need the gift 
of the Spirit to save you from 
despair. 
—Gerald Vann, O.P. in “The 
| Divine Pity,” Sheed and Ward 
| Publishers 






MICHAELMAS 


Holy archangel Michael, 
defend us in battle, that we 
perish not in the dreadful 
judgment.— 


Gradual from pe Mass of the 
Feast, September 29. 
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ILGRIMAGES seem to be 
Harlem _ Friendship 
House’s main outdoor activity 


(“Sport,” I almost said) these | 
Belle started by mak-, 
ing a pilgrimage from Mon-) 
treal to Ste. Anne de Beaupre | 


days. 


on her vacation. She went 
fasting, although she hadn't 
intended to be quite’ so 
austere. She had intended to 
stay in Quebec station from 3 
a.m. when she arrived to 6 
a.m. when the train left for 
Ste. Anne’s. But Quebec, in 
spite of its fame and pictur- 


esqueness, has the small town | 


idea of a railroad station and 
it was closed. So Belle had 


to spend her food money on a} 


room. Her intention was more 
staff workers for FH, and good 
Ste. Anne heard her. All 
three F. H.’s have new S. W. 
and more prospective ones. 
Belle’s success inspired us 


to petition St. Frances Xavier | 


Cabrini for help in our finan- 


cial doldrums in the summer. ; 


We got up bright and early 


(well, maybe not so bright | 


but early—five o'clock!) on 
Saturday morning, met at Ma- 


donna Flgt, and walked from | 
starlight to a beautiful sun-/| ,7 
rise up to 190th street and Ft. | 


Washington avenue. Our) 
group of staffworkers and 
volunteers, colored and white, 
mostly young, and all sober, | 
with missals in hand, aroused 
quite a bit of attention from | 
the few people on the streets, | 
some of them not quite so so- | 
ber. A sister opened the door | 
for us and we heard them) 
chanting their office. Then) 
we offered the Holy Sacrifice | 
of the Mass at 6:30 with a 
Franciscan priest at the altar | 


above the body of the saint in | 
her glass casket. After think-| 
ing about .all St. Frances} 
Xavier’s troubles on the way 
I was a little embarrassed to) 
present Friendship House’s | 
little difficulties to her, but a 
great saint is needed to help) 
the Negro in our country, | 
where he is suffering so ter- 


j 
| 


| and 


| here often to spend the day. 
| They bring their lunch, follow 


STAFF REPORTER 


By M.C.K. 


fribly from unpunished bru- 
tality or callous 
from rights of all Americans. 
May this first American 
among the saints right this 
wrong of her countrymen! 
During our’ thanksgiving 


after Mass the sisters of this 
great order continued their 
office. As we were leaving, a 


| Monsignor came asking per- 
mission to offer his Mass at 
the shrine. All of us ha 
breakfast in Madonna Flat. 
Roland and Tom went looking 
|for rolls and they found a lot 


,of them, as well as jelly 
|doughnuts. Hungry young 
men make _ very plentiful 


shoppers, we discovered. After 
a breakfast of good food and 
| good talk we said Prime. I 
recommended this highly as a 


way to start a day. Going fast- | 
morning | 


ing in the early 
proved _ surprisingly 
once you're up. 


easy— 


tion of Our Lady we took part 
|in the torchlight procession at 
the shrine of Our Lady of 
Lourdes at St. Lucy’s church | 
in the Bronx. There were | 
thousands of people there, of | 
races and _ nationalities, 
praying and singing in honor 
of Our Lady. A sermon in 
English was preached by a 
Franciscan priest and one in 
Italian by a Dominican. At | 
the end it was very beautiful | 
inspiring to see those 
thousands of lighted blessed 
candles in their blue shades | 
raised while the holders re- 
cited the Apostles’ Creed | 
aloud under the stars. Many 
of our Mothers’ Club come out 


the outdoor Stations of the) 
Cross to the big Calvary, pay | 
visits to the Blessed Sacra- | 
ment in the church and have 
a private day of recollection. | 
God and Our Lady may not | 
make the _ headlines but 
they’re still in the hearts of 
the people. 


LOVE IN THE LAY APOSTOLATE 


es faith can move moun- 
tains, love can make the 
mountainside fresh and verd- 
ant with life. Our whole con- 
cept of lay apostolate work is 
based on love—on_ seeing 
Christ in our brother, on be- 
ing filled with the spirit .of 
detachment which helps us to 
sunder ourselves from our 
worldly environment while 
at the same time we partic- 
ipate in it. 

It is the sameness of the 
Christian which-identifies him 
with other men. He looks the 
same, he dresses the same, he 
uses the everyday language 
of the world. It is this same- 
which him the 
opening wedge for first in- 
troducing the spiritual life to 
his fellowmen 


ness gives 


Men and women in the} 
world are fearful of differ- 
ence. They follow like lost 


sheep with so little capability | 
of either thinking for them} 


selves or acting for them-|! 
selves. Let us approach them 
then with gentleness, with 


love, for they are little chil- 
dren afraid of the darkness in 
which they are steeped and at 
the same time fearful lest 
their eyes be blinded by the 
light which they yearn for. | 


For much too long, things | 


have been planned for them. 
Their recreation, their work, 
their thinking have all been 
laid out according to a 
grotesque pattern which va- 
ries as new fads arise and 
yet maintains a distractingly 
monotonous groping quality. 
Always in their hearts and 
minds they carry a tiny prick- 
ing thorn which disturbs 
their placidity and cries out 


{against the materialistic pat- 


tern which has been foisted 


upon them. 


HEREFORE we must 

show them that our way of 
life offers fulfillment for their 
soul-hunger, for it demands a 
true evaluation of material 
things. We will not take 
from them the familiar, but 
rather we _ will  sublimate 
these things and make them a 
thousand times more beauti- 
ful by placing them in then 
proper perspective, in their 
true relationship to God who 
created all things and by the 
very act ol creation gave to 
them a value and dignity. We 
must make our brothers and 
sisters aware of this value 
and of the reverence proper to 
material things in general 
and to the body of man in 
particular. 

We must love all things for | 


exclusion | 


On the feast of the Assump- | 


Not Theories but Actions | 
| Needed in Racial Problem 


| the Church, whatever be their 


When considering “what we 


_as Christians should do in ef-’ Origin or their speech, must 


‘forts to solve the interracial 
problem let us never forget 


that we shall not be judged by 
| the prudence we display nor by 


the skill with which we com- | 


| promise, but by that part of 
;our convictions which we 
‘translate into action and with 
which we _ challenge’ the 
world,’ G. Howland Shaw, 
former Assistant Secretary of 
State, asserted last Sunday in 
|}a radio address on the Cath- 
|olic Hour. 

He recalled that in His Holi- 


‘ness’ first encyclical, Pius XII | 
declared: “Those who enter 


| 
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Stigmata of St. Francis 


of Assisi 
poor and 
entereth 


The 
Francis 


lowly 
heaven 


abounding in riches; he is 


acclaimed with celestial 
hymns. Alleluia.— 

From the Gradual of the Feast, 
September 17. 





love of Him who made them. 
We must treat with particular 
restraint and awe the bodies 
ot our brothers and sisters as 
the great handiwork of God 
For if we defile a body we 
defile Christ, who breathed 
into man an immortal soul 
and gave to him the dignity 
of a share in the life of the 
Godhead. 

We must be in the world 
and not of it. We must show 
the world the Catholic sense 
of humor. The gay spirit of 
St. Francis which praises God 
in all things draws men 
through joy and love to the 
ultimate goal of perfection 
which is eternal life with 
Christ. 

This is our job as lay apos- 
tles. This is our heritage as 
Christians. We must go out 
on the highways and byways 
of the world and_bring men 
and women in to the marriage 
feast. The Bridegroom is 
waiting. The feast is ready. 
We must not disappoint our 
Beloved. 

Muriel Zimmerman 


, Body 


' subject. 
| declared, is the individual con- 
'viction that “Christian teach- 


know we have equal rights as 


|children in the house of the 


Lord, where the law of Christ 
and the peace of Christ pre- 
vail.” He also reminded that 
the Holy Father, in his recent 
encyclical on The Mystical 
of Christ, counseled: 
“Men may be separated by 
nationality and race, but Our 
Savior poured out His blood 
to reconcile all men to God 
through the cross and to bid 
them all unite in one body. He 
has taught us not only to have 


|'love for those of a different 


nation and a different race, 
but to love even our enemies.” 

Mr. Shaw declared: “We 
read or hear such words. We 
admit them. We say to our- 
selves: ‘Yes, that is what I be- 


lieve. And then we forget 
them. Rather should those 
words make us hang our 


heads in shame, so great is 
the distance between that in 
which we claim to believe and 


|a state of things radically at 
| variance with those beliefs for 


which we cannot escape re- 
sponsibility.” 
There are three important 


| things Christians as individ- 


uals must do in this field, Mr. 
Shaw asserted. He said: “Let 
us at least know just what 
Christianity teaches with re- 
spect to race relations. That is 
basic.” Then, he said, “let us 


| get some clear picture of what 


the interracial problem is in 
this country at the present 
time.” Mr. Shaw related that 
there are countless books, 
pamphlets, and articles on this 
The final stage, he 


ing and the realities of that 


| problem must be consciously 


compared and the incompati- 
bility between them vividly 
understood,” before we can 
“effectively participate in any 
useful program of action in 
the interracial field.” 


Attitude to the World 


It is conceivable that we are 
going more and more to keep 
our hands off things; not to 
drive horses; not to pick flow- 
ers. We may eventually be 
bound not to disturb a man’s 
mind by argument. . . . Simi- 
larly, we might unconsciously 
evolve along the opposite or 
Nietzschean line of cevelop- 
ment—superman crushing su- 
perman in one tower of ty- 
rants until the universe is 
smashed up for fun. But do 
we want the universe 
smashed up for fun? Is it not 
quite clear that what we real- 
ly hope for is one particular 
management and proposition 
of these two things; a certain 
amount of restraint and re- 
pect, a certain amount of en- 
ergy and mastery? If our life 
is ever really as beautiful as 
a fairytale, we shall have to 
remember that all the beauty 
of a fairytale lies in this: that 





the prince has a_wonde 
which just stops short of be- 
ing fear. If he is afraid of 


} 


the giant, there is an end: of 
him, but also if he is not as- 
tonished at the giant, there is 
an end of the fairytale. The 
whole point depends upon his 
being at once humble enough 
to wonder, and _ haughty 
enough to defy. So our atti- 
tude to the giant of the world 





BY EDDIE DOHERTY: 


OR some time, in lectures 

here and there, I have 
been stressing the power of 
good example, trying to make 
audiences see that whatever 
they do in the way of prac- 
ticing their religion will have 
an effect for good or evil. 

In the beet fields of Michi- 
gan I came upon a story that 
sharpens my point. 

There was, in a city in that 
state, a Protestant young man, 
a leader of a Boy Scout troop, 
and a pre-med student. He 
had about 30 boys in his troop, 
Protestant, Jewish and Cath- 
olic. There were five Cath- 
olic boys, and they were, he 
said, “brats.” 

“For instance,” he told me, 
“when, several times, I de- 
cided to assemble the troop at 
8 o’clock on a Sunday morn- 
ing for a hike, those five Cath- 
olic boys would say they 
couldn't come. No. They had 
to go to 8 o’clock Mass. Oc- 
casionally this happened on a 
camping trip, and I would 
take those five into town, ten 
|miles away, sit through the 
|'Mass with them, and then 
take them back. 

“They were no end of 
trouble. Also there was the 
Friday menus. If we had meat 
on Friday, those five Catholics 
told me, and everybody else, 
what they thought of me. 

“Such conduct was most un- 
reasonable. The Protestant 
boys didn’t mind missing serv- 
ices on Sundays—or didn’t 
protest too much. And the 
Jewish boys never complained 
if we had ham. Why should 
these brats be so all-fired in- 
dependent about their relig- 

‘ion? I couldn’t understand it.” 

He couldn’t understand it, 
_and he was the kind of chap 
that has to understand or be 
miserable. So he began to ask 
about Catholics, and the Cath- 
‘olic Church. Then, reluctant- 
ly, because he was still a 
staunch Protestant, he began 
to take instructions. 

And eventually this young 
man became a Catholic, stud- 
ied for the priesthood and was 
ordained. 

Those five brats had noth- 

ing to do with his becoming a 
priest? Sister, if they hadn’t 
acted as Catholics should, that 
pre-med student would be a 
Protestant doctor today, and 
he would have believed Cath- 
olics are “just like everybody 
else.” 
must not merely be increased 
delicacy or increasing con- 
tempt; it must be one particu® 
lar proportion of the two 
which is exactly right. We 
must have in us enough rev- 
erence for all things outside us 
to make us tread fearfully on 
the grass. We must also have 
enough disdain for all things 
outside us, to make us, on due 
occasion, spit at the stars. Yet 
these two things (if we are to 
happy) must be 
combined, not in any combi- 
one particular 
combination. The perfect hap- 
piness of men on the earth (if 
it ever comes) will not be a 
flat and solid thing, like the 
satisfaction of animals. It will 
be an exact and perilous bal- 
ance; like that of a desperate 
romance. 


| Orthodoxy by G. K. Chesterton, John 
Lane Co., N. ¥., 1908. 
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Summer at the Casita 


By BETTY SCHNEIDER and MARY CLINCH 


HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


Volunteer’s Corner 


By MARY CLINCH 


ACATION SCHOOL closed with-a grand session. Our 

Monday night program was turned into a Parent’s Nite 
exhibit and show. Through its ups and downs of heat, lack 
of space, and sudden changes of councilors the school some- 
how held up and we have reached a successful conclusion. 
Upwards of 50 children would appear at the Casita door each 
morning for craft and religion classes, games, play periods, 


swimming, baseball and trips out of the teeming, sweltering 


South Side. 

How can a program like this 
be carried on from a store front 
on 43rd Street? Only the Holy 
Ghost knows. Through His 
help and that of our volun- 
teers it came off. s 

So numerous are the friends 
who helped us that we can’t 
mention each one. To the fol- 
lowing go our special thanks: 

To Tom Keating of the CYO 
who not only helped plan the 
craft program this year as in 
other years but who is always 
on hand with good ideas. 

To the CYO which furnish- 
ed us with milk and supplies, 
without which our program 
would be much less compre- 
hensive and interesting. 

To the Sheil House annex 
of the -CYO and its director 
Mr. Joe Robeschaux and its 
arts and crafts director Mr. 
Cliff Thomas. They gave us 
a room for our youngest chil- 
dren’s class and craft instruc- 
tions to the older group. 


O SISTERS THERESITA, 

Annuncia and Theodo- 
retta, who not only conducted 
the religion classes for the 
first three weeks, but who lent 
us ideas and their own mate- 
rials to continue through the 
entire period. 

To Mr. Church of the South 
Side Boys Club for letting us 
use its swimming pool. 

Finally to our loyal volun- 
teers: 

Mr. Sylvester Theisen of St. 
John’s University worked 
with the children through the 
month of July. Barry Gill 
also of St. John’s followed him 
up. 
Miss Mary Cosgrove was a 
godsend. She is a teacher of 
religion who happened to 
come along just when Sr. 
Theodoretta had become ill. 
We were right in the middle 
of the term and we did not 
know what we were going to 
do with our 6 and 7 year olds. 
Miss Cosgrove, bless her, took 
over at once. 

Colleen Kelly as usual was 
always on hand to help wher- 
ever needed. 

Over at St. Mary of Per- 
petual Help School, the home 
of the sisters who helped us, 
the nuns got into the spirit of 
Friendship House. When the 
3 sisters were leaving for F H 
they would be met _ with: 
“Give this to the brightest 
é6ne. Give this to the dullest 
one.” And they would come 
Jaden with candy and trinkets 
for the children. 

More encouraging than 
words can express was the 
appreciation and thoughtful- 
ness shown by the outer circle 
of Friéndship House. These 
are the people who do not take 
part in the actual activities at 
F H but who often make those 
activities possible. 


A’ THE CLOSE of the Va- 


cation School Mr. and 


Mrs. John Morgan, parents of . 


Gloria, Lorenzo, General and 
Patsy, showed their gratitude 
with a gift of Gershwin rec- 
ords for our juke box. 
Some of the parents also 
helped the camp fund this 


year. We were able to send 
27 boys and girls to Camp 
Arthur, many more than ever 
before. Mrs. Trammel, one of 
our volunteers, told her club, 
the Florence C. Williams 
Health Guild, about our pro- 
gram. And this Negro group 
generously sent five of our 
boys and girls to camp. 

A white group composed of 
two twelve year olds, Sally 
Ann Janisch and Mary Ann 
Anderson and two nine year 
olds, Gloria Weimeskirch and 
Rita Anderson had a bright 
idea. Gloria’s mother wrote 
us! 

Dear Miss Harrigan: 

About a month ago several 
mothers and I, from St. 
Jerome’s' Parish, visited 
Friendship House. The chil- 
dren had heard about our in- 
tended trip and gathered to- 
gether some of their books for 
the Casita de Porres. After 
our visit we were confronted 
with questions from our fam- 
ilies and so the interest in 
Friendship House grew rapid- 
ly especially in the hearts of 
the children. 

A week later two of the 
elder girls in our immediate 
neighborhood, ., , both 12 
years old, rushed into my 
kitchen. It was Sunday and 
I had just returned from an 
early Mass. In breathless ex- 
citement they told me that 
they wanted to have a show 

(Continued on page 6) 





CRUEL MYTHS 


Restrictive covenants, like 
the Nuremberg laws, are 
based on a series of lies, of 
myths. And I would like to 
expose those myths this 
evening. 

The first myth is that Ne- 
groes make bad neighbors. 
Although most of us whites 
have never had the opportun- 
ity of having Negro neighbors, 
still this is a plausible myth as 
we ride the Southside elevated 
and see the Negro slums. But 


Christ on Earth 

“God is everywhere, is all 
in all. But in the Mass you 
have a new, a redemptive 
presence: it is the redeeming 
Christ who, through the Mass, 
is still with the earth to save 
and ‘heal and bless it, who 
through the Mass can walk 
again the lanes and fields.... 
who through the Mass visits 
the slums and tenements, and 
weeps now over the battle- 
fields and the bombed cities 
as once over Jerusalem. And 
the presence of this redeem- 
ing love and power, this prom- 
ise of liberty and glory to a 
world in servitude—for the 
power is able, if only we will 
use it, not only to transform 
into spiritual splendor the 
squalors and sufferings begot- 
ten of injustice, but still more 
to overcome in the end the 
spirit of evil which produces 
the squalors—this is the third 
way in which the Mass fulfills 
the desire of mankind.” 


From “The Divine Pity” by Rev. 
Gerald Vann O.P. 


Watch for a blurb on inter- 
racial justice on your book of 
matches. The volunteers’ next 
venture will be to get such 
match books made and dis- 
tributed around town. Bring 
your ideas for designs and 
wording to Tena Roseman. 

ik * 1% 

The summer low has fallen 
on volunteer activities. The 
regular Wednesday gettogeth- 
ers are off till fall. Mean- 
while the gang has been gath- 
ering for concerts and picnics 
in the parks. 

Ed Adams brought order out 
of chaos when he maneuvered 
people and food to the same 
spot in Jackson Park for the 
volunteers’ annual picnic, 
Lola Jones prepared the excel- 
lent lunch. 

* 1 oe 

FH is blessed this summer 
with a dandy crew of visiting 
volunteers. Sy Theisen of St. 
John’s University had to go 
home for the threshing season 
in Minnesota. He was with 
us for six weeks and helped 
out in a dozen ways, especial- 
ly with the craft program in 
the Casita. 

His school friend Barry Gill 
replaced him. Barry helped 
wind up the Vacation School 
and is staying with us till Sep- 
tember. 


Pretty, blonde Rosemary 





is this filth and disdérganiza- 
tion caused by Negroes or are 
Negroes, for the most part, 
unwilling heirs to obsolete 
neighborhoods and dupes for 
real estate interests making 
fat profits? Howard Vincent 
O’Brien said in his Chicago 
Daily News column some 
time ago: “Mostly the land- 
lords are white; with man- 
agement by realtor and trust 
company.” And even the Na- 
tional Association of Real 
Estate Boards in a recent sur- 
vey found that the average 
Negro homeowner takes care 
of his property if it is in good 
repair when he obtained it. 
The truth is that Negroes 
make’ good neighbors and re- 
strictive covenants must be 
abolished so Negroes may 
have the opportunity to be- 
come our neighbors in all 
parts of the city and suburbs. 
The second myth is that 
mixed neighborhoods increase 
inter-group friction. This is 
plausible again, until one in- 
vestigates the facts. A careful, 
unbiased study of the tragic 
race riots in 1943 showed, and 
I quote, that “Negroes and 
whites who lived as neighbors 
did not fight one another in 
the Detroit race riots. They 
had come to know and to un- 
derstand each other.” The 
truth is that mixed neighbor- 
hoods can reduce racial fric- 
tion and thus restrictive cov- 
enants should be abolished so 
that the awful specter of vio- 
lence can also be abolished. 
The third myth is that re- 
strictive covenants are legal 
and enforceable. Dr. Gunnar 
Myrdal—the famous Swedish 
social scientist who made a 
monumental study of Ameri- 
can race relations for the Car- 
negie Foundation—said that 
“Because of technicalities, the 
U. S. Supreme Court has as 
yet avoided the principal is- 
sue of the general status of 
the covenants.” Prof. D. O. 






is a sociology 
major at Notre Dame College, 
Cleveland, and is anxious to 
learn about the FH move- 


weeks. She 


ment. Her knowledge is not 
limited to book learning 
though. She happened along 
just as Teevy had left for her 
vacation and a hungry staff 
did not know where its next 
meal was coming from. Rose- 
mary pitched in and did some 
very good cooking. 

So did Mrs. Elizabeth Dur- 
ham, who is a newcomer to 
FH. Even though she is kept 
busy on the outside she man- 
ages to come in frequently 
and help with the cooking. 


Thanks, Elizabeth. That is 
the spirit that keeps FH 
going. 


Helen Peetz of Nebraska 
City, Neb., fitted into the FH 
routine, during her brief stay 
here, as if she were an old- 
timer. 

The providential timing of 
Mary Cosgrove’s arrival at 
the Vacation School is dis- 
cussed elsewhere in this issue, 
Here we want to welcome her 
to the volunteer corps. 

1% oe tk 


Many thanks to Marge 
Quilty for all her help in plan- 
ning the Naperville excursion 
of our cub scouts. They al- 
ways have a good time at the 


old log cabin out in Naper- . 


ville. 





McGovney of the University 
of California recently wrote 
that “so far as such agree- 
ments operate without state 
aid they are indeed purely the 
acts of individuals. But when 
the discriminatory objectives 
of private persons cannot be 
attained without calling upon 
the state for aid, and that aid 
is given, unconstitutional ac- 
tion by the state has been 
taken” for the Fourteenth 
Amendment nullifies all state 
action of every kind which 
denies the equal protection of 
the law. The truth is that the 
state courts have no right to 
enforce restrictive covenants 
and some day soon the U. S. 
Supreme Court will so rule, 

Adolph Hitler once wrote 
that “the great masses of 
people will more easily fall 
victims to a great lie than to 
a small one.” And the great 
lie and fourth myth which is 
being perpetuated is that re- 
strictive covenants preserve 
property values and raise 
neighborhood standards. Re- 
strictive covenants hem Ne- 
groes in, cause doubling up 
and other scandalous housing 
conditions in the Negro ghetto, 
destroy home life, and pro- 
duce juvenile delinquency, 
crime and disease. And these 
conditions cannot be hemmed 
in, but inevitably spill over 
into adjoining white areas. 
The truth is that restrictive 
covenants restrict the market 
of property and speed its 
depreciation by diverting the 
normal movement of peoples. 
Thus restrictive covenants 
should be abolished so that 
property values and human 
values can be maintained. 

In summary, then, I believe 
that restrictive covenants 
should be abolished because 
they are uneconomic, undemo- 
cratic, and unethical. 

Homer Jack 


Reprinted by Chicago Council against 
Racial and Religious Discrimination, 
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AROUND THI 


By ANN HARI 
TECHNIQUES TO PRO! 


“The prejudices, discriminations : 
from which the Negro suffers are 
RANCE.. .ignorance of the maral la 
ciples of Christianity. ..ignorance of 
the whole situation.” Mgr. John A. I 
1943. 

Well, then, let us work to’elfmina’ 
first. We don’t know Negroes beca 
Negroes, because we don’t live next 
cause our children don’t go to scho 
We don’t see them enough in church 
or in our sisterhoods, brotherhoods | 
associate Negroes with a culture and 
and interesting as our own because 

We don’t know Negroes, especial! 
don’t know what a MAN is, his dign 

Take the rights of man for examp! 
rights that belong to every man ever 
The right to life. ~~ 
The right to marry, 

The right to work. 

The right to a living wage. 
The right to decent housing 
The right to economic freedo! 
The right to an education. 

. The right to esteem and hon 

One glance at this list shows the a 
that the Negro suffers under a, perm 
these rights are not accorded to him 

The right to life means for the N 
practice of lynching, mob violence, 
Negro always comes out thé victim. 
and woefully inadequate hospital an 
in what Horace Cayton has called th 
result of which Negroes have a life 
years less than whites; and infant a 
outrageously higher than other grou 
or locality. When one considefs how 
he can live, where he can eat, whe 
where he can go to work, where he 
he can get medical aid and even whi 
must admit that the Negro is not give 

“given the right to exist, barely. 

Now, why don’t we work and go 
with Negroes? Because of Segregat 

Hence, I'd say that in any serious 
norance on these important matters 
the root cause must be recognized, | 
acted upon. 

Segregation is the collective patter} 
be our individual pattern of life. For 
reform is to be started by Individua 
break down the barrier that keeps 
those areas where I live, work, play 
some Negroes in a special way, perh: 
intimate friend a them. Whe 
Negroes are present. When I go to ck 
come or I befriend those I find there: 
pastor, the curates, to the societies, 
hear slurring remarks, I handle ther 
is done by innuendo, intonation, casi 
wise so much good can be done by be 
ing up the cudgels for justice’s sake. 

If I’m a little more advanced in tl 
racial club where white and colorec 
gether and study a subject preferak 
with. I have enough interest to s 
turers, singers, teachers, profession; 
wherever such occasions come up. 

I’ll know I have hit a further mile 
race relations if I get sensiffv@ to th 
mors....and if I can educate myse! 
group of people by what one or two 
I can deal with people as pegét and } 
this group or that, I’ll really begin to 
therefore, socially. For there’s no « 
social adolescents—regardless of our 
age—till color no longer enters into o 
fellow men—Till we get color blind, | 

Thus in our individual life there 
ways by which we can promote dec 
formally, easily, almost without eff 
yet to be done. 

There are specific areas @f-social 
centrated attention: housing, for exe 

When you, really begin to be “on 
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criminations and artificial conventions 
ro suffers are all based upon IGNO- 
f the maral law, ignorance of the prin- 
. ignorance of the fundamental facts of 
Mgr. John A. Ryan-Negro Digest, April, 










ork to’elfminate ignorance in ourselves 
Negroes because we don’t work with 
lon’t live next to Negro neighbors, be- 
n’t go to school enough with Negroes. 
ugh in church or in our parish societies 
brotherhoods or priesthood. We don’t 
a culture and background fully as rich 
own because we don’t know Negroes. 


roes, especially, however, because we 
\N is, his dignity, his rights, his value. 
an for example. Here are some of the 
very man ever born: 
a oe 
arry. 
ork, 

living wage. 

ecent housing and hospitalization. 
onomic freedom. 

education. 

teem and honor. 
st shows the average intelligent person 
under a, permanent disability because 
corded to him. 
ans for the Negro the ugly, inhuman 
mob violence, riots, ete., wherein the 
it thé’ victim. It includes bad housing 
te hospital and medical aid, resulting 
1 has called the “cold pogrom”....as a 
2s have a life expectancy of about 10 
, and infant and maternity deaths are 
an other groups even of the same city 
considefs how the Negro is told where 
can eat, where he can go to school, 
rk, where he can go to church, where 
and even whom he can marry... .one 
gro is not given the right to live. He’s 
t, barely. 

work and go to school and to church 
e of Segregation. 
n any serious crusade to eliminate ig- 
rtant matters of human relationships 
> recognized, and once recognized.... 


lective pattern of society, but it needn’t 
rn of life. For the Pope says that social 
by Individual reform. This means I 
r that keeps colored from whites in 
>, work, play and study. I get to know 
ial way, perhaps cultivate at least one 
; them. When I entertain at home, 
Jhen I go to church, I invite Negroes to 
e I find there; I introduce them to the 
the societies, my neighbors. When I 
I handle them... for so much harm 
itondtionh, casual conversation, as like- 
be done by being courageous and tak- 
justice’s sake. 
dvarced in the fight, I form an inter- 
e and colored women or men get to- 
oject preferably not on race to begin 
interest to suggest Negroes for lec- 
‘s, professional services of all kinds, 
s come up. 
. further milestone in promoting good 
ensifiv® to the need of squelching ru- 
sducate myself not to judge a whole 
it one or two or a dozen do. If, then, 
s pegite and not ticket people as from 
pally begin to grow up spiritually, and 
r there’s no denying that we remain 
irdless of our chronological or mental 
‘enters into our relationships with our 
t color blind, so to speak. 
al life there are a thousand and one 
promote decent human relations, in- 
t without effort. But there is more 


eas @f-social infection that need con- 
using, for example, and hospitals. 
in to be “on the beam” you push for 


e- 


‘September, 1946 


Blessing for Children 

The Old Testament contains 
many instances of parents 
blessing their children and in 
the Gospels we read _ that 
Jesus blessed the children 
who were brought to Him. 
Parents ought to imitate that 
divine example, especially 
when the Church has drawn 
up so beautiful a prayer for 
blessing them. While the 
priest is officially constituted 
to pronounce this blessing, 
there is nothing to prevent the 
parents from making the 
Church’s words their own & 
petitioning God to bless the 
little ones so dear to His heart. 
Recite this blessing over the 
children at the end of the 
family night prayers. 

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of 
the Living God, who although 
begotten before all time; in 
time, nevertheless, wished to 
become an infant, and who 
loved the innocence of this age; 
who lovingly embraced the 
children offered to You and 
blessed them; go before this 
child with the blessings of 
Your sweetness. Grant that 
wickedness may never change 
its intellect, but that advanc- 
ing in wisdom, age and grace, 
it may be ever pleasing to 
You, who live and reign with 
God the Father in the unity of 
the Holy Spirit, God, world 
without end. Amen. 

(Then making the Sign of 
the Cross over the child, the 
parent says: ) 

May peace and the benedic- 
tion of Almighty God, Father, 
Son and Holy Spirit, descend 
upon yoy and remain forever. 
Amen. 


The Thomas Aquinas Press, 1320 Far- 
nam St., La Crosse, Wisconsin. 
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HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


Who’s Who in FH 


ISS ELISABETH 
SCHNEIDER of Leroy, 
Minnesota, Betty to all of Har- 


lem, Chicago and Wisconsin, 
is a very talented young lady, 
who has the distinction of hav- 
ing started with Friendship 
House on the ground floor so 
to speak. 

She first came into its orbit 
in 1938, in the summer, when 
she and her companion, Miss 
Zehnle, arrived in New York 
as our first visiting volun- 
teers. She was then an un- 
dergraduate of St. Benedict’s 
College at St. Joseph, Minne- 


sota, and a courageous person 
at that. Every summer 
brought her back regularly. 
When she graduated, she be- 
came a Staff Worker of the 
New York House, one of the 
first to do so. 

Today she is a valued and 
beloved Staff Member of the 
Chicago House. Young, pretty 
and vivacious, Betty is at her 
best with kids, especially teen- 
agers, SO no one wonders why 
she always works with them 
at Friendship House, but she 
is also a grand social worker, 
not only because she holds a 
degree in that honored pro- 
fession from Fordham Univer- 
sity, but because her heart is 
full of love for her neighbor. 

If you want a lecture on the 
Lay Apostle, ask Betty and 
she will give it to you, but if 
you are interested in the lat- 
est in jitterbugging Betty will 
oblige just as easily and joy- 
ously. Is it a song you want? 
Sure, Betty will sing your 
blues away. Versatile—that is 
the word for her. To us Betty 
exemplifies best the joy that 
is to be found in the service 
of the Lord, and the fun one 
can have within the frame- 
work of grace. Want to see 
for yourself—come and meet 
Betty, and you will be con- 
vinced at first glance. 


REASONS WHY ... 


Negroes SEEM To Commit More Crimes Than Whites 


1. Slums breed crime. On the average, more Negroes than 
whites are forced to live in slums. For this reason, the per- 
centage of Negroes exposed to crime-generating influences is 
larger than the percentage of whites. 

2. Since Negroes are much poorer than whites, they are not 
in a position to commit many “white collar” crimes—such as 
tax evasion—which often go unpunished. Due to their de- 
prived economic condition, Negroes are, in a sense, inclined 
to commit the type of crimes that attract the most notice and 
usually result in arrest. 

3. The police need not worry about arresting as many Ne- 
groes as they wish. This is because the Negro has little or no 
political power with which to put pressure on the police 
authorities. 

4. There are more laws which a Negro can violate than a 
white. For.example,:it is obvious that the segregation laws 
can be violated only by Negroes and not by whites. 

8. The Negroes’ poverty makes it harder for them to bribe 
policemen or hire competent lawyers. They are, therefore, 
arrested and convicted for many crimes which a white per- 
son with more money could escape punishment. 

6. Because of their submerged position in our society, 
Negroes do not have as much “pull” as white people. They do 
not know the “right people” who often can keep white vio- 
lators of the law out of prison. 

7. In the South, the white community is bitterly hostile to 
sexual relations between a white woman and a Negro man. 
If a white woman who is having an affair with a Negro man 
fears discovery, she may avoid the wrath of the white group 








more and better housing for Negroes as well as for other 
underprivileged groups. Restrictive covenants must be un- 
derstood for what they are; instruments of segregation, and 
therefore as weapons that keep us from social peace, order 
and justice. Our Christianity must be of the caliber that 
makes its voice, however still and small, known to the au- 
thorities regarding segregation, to the pastor, the district 
leader, the real estate board, the neighborhood improvement 
association, and to all those whose position of acknowledged 
leadership in any community gives weight to their words. 

We'll even begin to look around for a mature, well-balanced 
individual in the medical profession—doctor, nurse, techni- 
cian, dietician, ete—who would be interested in bringing 
about the erasing of the color line....our goal being that in 
whatever department of the hospital, there is no discrimina- 
tion. 

Finally, there is writing to the newspapers to applaud good 
reporting or coverage, and to deplore its opposite in this re- 
gard and to get our friends to do likewise. There is support 
of good bills, writing or wiring legislators about them. There 
is voting intelligently, and telling your candidates what you 
expect in this line of social vision. Measures like FEPC, anti- 
lynch. and anti-poll tax laws should be supported. Good lit- 
erature, especially pamphlets, should be passed on, from hand 
to hand (see elsewhere in this issue for titles) if only to find 
out what your friends really think on this matter, and per- 
haps to stimulate some new train of thought ultimately help- 
ful to the cause. 

There is a time for protest, too, for picketing, and for strong- 
ly felt and expressed resistance to the monster of race preju- 
dice. No method that is moral and legitimate can be over- 
looked. For we are committing mass suicide; we are in the 
thick now of civil war when we so flagrantly disregard the 
rights of any of our brothers. And until we rally around 
any persecuted minority as we do a member of the family, 
there will be something deeply lacking in our society. 

“Then only will it be possible to unite all in harmonious 
striving for the common good, when all sections of society 
have the intimate conviction that they are members of a 
single family and children of the same heavenly Father, and 
further that they are ‘one body in Christ, and everyone mem- 
bers of one another,’ so that ‘if one member suffers, all mem- 
bers suffer with it’.” 

Pius XI On the Reconstruction of the Social Order. 


by claiming that she has been raped. 
8. Negroes are often arrested in the South when there is a 


manpower shortage. 
ers who need labor. 


They are then “rented out” to employ- 


(Based on Volume II of Gunnar Myrdal’s, An American 


Dilemma.) 


WE NEED A LIBRARIAN 
....BUT FAST....BUTGOOD 
....l’VE ALREADY TOLD 
BLESSED MARTIN ABOUT 


IT....SO0 NOW I’M TELL- 
ING YOU. 


For four years we've strug- 
gled along....trying to bring 
books to the public eye that 
ought to be read....trying to 
utilize the powerful propa- 
ganda in books to further the 
kingdom of God....trying to 
displace the vacuum of ignor- 
ance with knowledge, to use 
intellectual weapons to fight 
the avalanche of pagan propa- 
that inundates_ the 
world today .... trying to 
make people aware of the 
facts of racial discrimination 
....trying to pass on pam- 
phlets, booklets, leaflets, re- 
ligious and racial in content 
....we even write them.... 
but that’s another story. 


So how have we done this? 
In dribs and drabs, piecemeal 
....little by little....and not 
enough at a time....not con- 
sistently enough .... because 
we've never had a trained, 
full-time librarian. 


E HAVE A GOLD MINE. 

Any Catholic center 
like ours that has its doors 
open practically 24 hours a 
day, that does not discrim- 
inate between white and col- 
ored, that carries all the mag- 


ADVICE TO AN IMP 


“Keep his mind off the most 
elementary duties by. direct- 
ing it to the most advanced 
and spiritual ones. Aggravate 
that most useful human char- 


ganda 


acteristic, the horror and 
neglect of the obvious. . 
Bring him to a_ condition 


where he can practice self- 
examination for an hour sans 
discovering any of those facts 
about himself which are per- 
fectly clear to anyone who has 
ever lived in the same house 
or worked in the same office 
with him.” 
—“Screwtape Letters,” 
by C. S. Lewis. 


—From “Ideas For Action.” 


azines from “Sacred Heart 
Messenger” to “Liturgical 
Arts,” including Orate Fratres, 
Catholic Worker, Work.... 
€risis, Opportunity, Ebony, 
Negro Digest, Pulling To- 
gether, Interracial Review, 
etc....can do a bang-up job 
in Catholic action. There’s a 
large window where you can 
put your ideas before the 
public, who stream along this 
busy 43d Street day and night, 
rain or shine, winter and 
summer. Then there’s the 
inevitable pot of coffee that 
we gather round in _ the 
kitchen....a good place for 
discussions. 

We have to face the BIG 
PROBLEM of modern times 
for Catholics, for Christians, 
indeed for any people who 
believe in the primacy of the 
spiritual....namely, how to 
integrate our extraordinary 
beliefs in God and the Soul 
with our everyday behavior 
in the marts of trade. We have 
the Pope’s encyclicals to pub- 
licize....in their shortened 
form, or in the original. We 
have the magnificent books 
emanating from the Catholic 
revival in thought and writ- 
ing going on today. We have 
the pictures, the signs, the 
slogans....to go with it... 
we are on the busiest street 
in the south side of Chicago 
....Wwe are close to white and 
colored neighbors.... 

And then there’s the liturgy 
....all the splendid designs 
for decoration....and sym- 
bols teaching the missal, the 
dialogue mass, running a book 
club, an inquiry class, being 
host to classes in Negro His- 
tory, Public Speaking, Span- 
ish, Labor History and Tech- 
niques....Just endless possi- 
bilities to integrate al] points 
of the circle. 

SO HOW ABOUT WRIT- 
ING OR DROPPING IN TO 
SEE US....AND TALKING 
IT-OVER....FULL TIME IF 
YOU CAN MAKE IT....OR 
PART TIME....DAY OR 
NIGHT? WE SHALL BE 
AWFULLY GLAD TO SEE 
YOU. 





SO wale OE 
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(Continued from page 4) 


THE Log 


ENKINDLE 
IN US 
THE FIRE 
of HIS LOVE 
AND THE FLAME 
oF EVERLAST 
ING CHARITY. 


for the benefit of the Casita | They presented the skit in 
de Porres — would I please|a funeral parlor and it cer-| 
help them! We sat down and|tainly was a sell-out. They 
started to formulate our little| raised $37.50 for our camp 
plans. What material could |fund. Blessed Martin must be 
we find that would be suitable | proud of them. 


for a play? In the midst of ; / ae = ile 
this discussion two other girls, IGHLIGHTING our trip 
season was the all-day 


aged nine, appeared on the 
scene. One was my daughter picnic to Techny and the i 
Gloria. They too had heard vine Word Fathers. The day 
the good news and were anx- Was SO wonderful that we had 
ious to participate. After mak- Stave difficulties explaining 
ing a complete survey of the to the children why we cant 
books from children’s library 89° back every week. an 
Gloria suggested taking a of their letters ype ac ape } 
chapter from the book “Above better than we can. how en- 
the Blue” by Mary Catherine joyable the day was: 


A Nun’s Ransom 


Lord, your servants call for 


Rose for their dramatization The Casita help : : 
. The chapter entitled “A Aucust 3, 1946, The harvest is over ripe, 
Dark Brown Birthday Gift” po... Father Rector And taberers are:se few. 
ear Father hector, The fruit of Your Precious 


pum selected. : I enjoyed my trip very Blood 

Equipped with pencil and juch and I wish I can come’ Is bending toward destruc- 
paper the four amateur play- back again to Techny, Ill. I tion 
wrights were ready to take on also enjoyed fishing but I was Because the well paid hire- 
their second play. Soon they 4 little mad when Dorothy ling 
were all settled out on our, Cotton made me lose three Is heedless of Your loss. 
front porch stairs busily writ- fish I wish I could live out 
ing their script. It was really there some day. I miss all the Shall these who love You, 
a thrilling moment in my life. ' fathers very much and I will) Lord, 
T caught a few little whispers pray that God may keep you Enjoy peace, repose, and rest, 
now and then like: ‘Gosh,! all. While Your little ones, 
won't it be fun, and besides Your hungry ones, 
we're doing it for Friendship Your colored ones 
House!” s : Are denied rights 

Our cast was selected imme- Dear Father Rector, Of human dignity? 
diately and everyone by this I enjoyed my trip there 
time was eagerly awaiting very much. I only caught one O Mother of Mercy! 
rehearsal time. A ticket com- fish, but that was better than Show the shackles to your 
mittee was formed and they none. I enjoyed the scenery Son 


lost no time in printing the | also. I loved the —— alae That bind the slaves of indus- 
enjoyec 


Your truly 
Williette Smith 


tickets for immediate sale. It;Cially the riding. try; 

was quite a sell-out too! Each the chapel very much and And, O Mother. dearest 
time there was a rehearsal I hope to visit it again. I sin- Mother, 

wouldn’t be suprised to find cerely hope the Friendship Show the thick and horrible 
that a few more angels had House brings us again. veil 

slipped into the group. The Yours, a friend, That ostracizes His colored | 


spirit of the group was most Gloria Morgan ones 


inspiring and new members 
were always welcome to join Vacation School is really a lit- 
in the fun. any of the thoughtfulness, the | 
I am enclosing a copy of our pard work, the struggles, the Mother, you know we long to 
script and hope you will enjoy | gifts : th ti [ help. 
reading it as much as we did &"S @" ed ere on Of Love's proof is humility 
acting it. parents and friends, who are And obedience proves hu- 
'doing their best to bring closer _mility, 


denies. 


Sincerely, 


Mrs. W. ‘the day of interracial justice. So take our voluntary 
_ - shackles 
Feast of the Most Holy Name of Mary “nt Shatter their galling 


As the vine I have brought forth a pleasant odor, and Sister Mary Norbert, R.S.M. 
my flowers are the fruit of honor and riches. I am the niasiininanisnapiasinlansitiatttes 
mother of fair love, and of fear, and of knowledge, and of 
holy hope. In me is all grace of the way and of the truth, 
in me is all hope of life and of virtue. Come over to me, 
all ye that desire me, and be filled with my fruits; for my 
spirit is sweet above honey, and my inheritance above 
honey and the honeycomb. My memory is unto everlasting 
generations. They that eat me shall yet hunger; and they 
that drink me shall vet thirst. He that harkeneth unto me 
shall not be confounded, and they that work by me shall not 
sin. They that explain me shall have life everlasting. — 


Lesson from the Mass of the Feast. September 12. 


Martyrs and Suicides 


I read a solemn flip- 
pancy by some free thinker: 
he said that a suicide was only 
the same as a martyr. The 
open fallacy of this helped to 
clear the question. Obviously 
a suicide is the opposite of a 
martyr. A martyr is a man 
who cares so much for some- 
thing outside him, that he for- 
gets his own personal life. A 
suicide is a man who cares so 
little for anything outside him, 
that he wants to see the last 


Feed the Hungry 


Please send food parcels to this man. He and his whole 
family, exemplary Catholics, are sick or dying. 


PAUL MILSCH 


13a) OBERHAID 73 of everything. One wants 

BEI BAMBERG BAYERN something to begin: the other 

U.S.A. ZONE DEUTSCHLAND wahts everything to end. In 
other words, the martyr is 
noble, exactly because (how- 

ety Crores slits wn net 

REV. SISTER M. PEREGRINE OP ever he renounces the world 


BLESSED IMELDA CONVENT 
CATANO PUERTO RICO 
Begs desperately for pennies, nickels, dimes, quarters, 
dollars for a school building fund. 


or execrates all humanity) he 
confesses this ultimate link 
with life; he sets his heart out- 
Help in your charity. side himself: he dies that 
something may live. The sui- 

Sick, hungry and in desperate need. This priest deserves , cide is ignoble because he has 
your charity. Send food, parcels, please! not this link with being: he is 
REV. FATHER VLADIMIR DLUSSKY a mere destroyer; spiritually, 
ALT LIETZOW 23 he destroys the universe. And 
BERLIN-CHARLOTTENBURG 1 then I remembered the stake 
GERMANY and the crossroads, and the 
roe queer fact that Christianity 


MR ALEXANDER MACLECOV had shown this weird harsh- 

CESTA V DULINO ROZNO 18a ness to the suicide. For Chris- 

LUBLJANA YUGOSLAVIA tianity had shown a wild en- 
He and his wife both on sick list. couragement of the martyr. 


mins and candies. 


Great need for vita- 
Lane Co., N. ¥ 


The wonderful story of the And His mercy’s font to them | folly to those who resist its | 


‘through his beat. 


|to the grace of charity that | 


| Orthodeny by G. K. Chesterton, Jonn | °° 









a HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS , 
Summer at the Casita may |. Wisdom and Love | Te Baroness 


It should not appear cia gt 


to us that Wisdom is, a Jots It Down 


great extent, a matter of pie a 
| Man, the whole integral man, tye summer issue, as We 
F : as this September one, 
jis not just an intellect; he is are naturally full of the Sum- 
will and feeling as well. No! ..+ School, held at St. Jo- 
man can rise above the storms seph’s Farm . . . for from the 
of life and withstand unshak- 'fyjjness of the heart, the 
en the assaults of time, who Jouth speaketh . . . and so it 
relies on only one of these i, with us. For indeed our 
three great forces. The intel- }earts are full to overflowing, 
lect enlightens, but it does not With the joy that comes with 
enkindle. Feeling enkindles dreams realised, beyond the 
but it is blind and vacillating. hopes of the dreame! ‘and that 
The will is strong but blind ;. exactly what happened 
,and cold. And the work of }.e—at the Summer School. 
living demands light, strength, Read all about it, in this issue. 
and warmth. There are people i 
who have clear ideas on their. But living here, as most of 
‘duty to their country; but us did all of five weeks, 
their hearts remaining cold, brought vividly to all on the 
they serve in the cause of self. realization of the many things 
There are others all enthusi- we need so badly. Little and 
asm for their country’s good, | big things. Money and goods. 
but whose misguided efforts Quart mason jars for preserv- 
work its ruin. And there are|ing, many must have attics 
others again, who in sheer |and basements full of those, 
dogged earnestness, crush out | lying idle, and we need them 
opposition in the service of | so! For next year, as sure as 
an unworthy cause. None of rain, the enrollment of our 
these are men in the full sense | school will be probably fifty 
of the term, none of these are! per session, which means a 
really equipped for life. Their | hundred people for two ses- 
|armoury is too specialized for sions of two weeks each. And 
| the manysidedness of life. do the city people dev elop an 
| In the spiritual order, feel- | appetite in the country!! And 
|ing and love are one. Hence | |we want to satisfy that ap- 
‘the complete man is he who / petite, we have plenty of veg- 
‘knows and loves; not just he | etables, berries, fruits we can 
| who knows nor-he who loves, |put up... BUT NO JARS... 
| but he whose knowledge leads | Will you send us your spare 
| to and is fed by love.... ones? A wheelbarrow is a 


11 oi “hey ar ret for 

The Holy Ghost will give us| Must. They are not yet 
the Wisdom we need. He who |Sale._ HAS ANYONE A 
SPARE WHEELBARROW’? 


is all love will teach us to see ee 2 
the Father in love and so will 'PLEASE SEND IT TO US! 
Rakes, shovels, hedge scis- 


make us wise. But our wis- 
sie sors, in fact ALL AND ANY 
dom will be but the wisdom of TOOLS ARE 


; children, For love is|\GARDEN 
little children ee oe NEEDED. Records, music 


charm. ones, for our recreation pro- 

From The Seven Gifts by Rev. gram of both winter and sum- 
Bernard J. Kelly, C.S.Sp., Sheed and mer are most welcome. Spe- 
— icifically we would like to get 

- liturgical chants, Negro spir- 
ituals, community songs, and 
| valses, polkas, folk dances, and 
‘SQUARE DANCES. All of 
‘these are recorded nowadays, 
tae eel ee welcome also ALL KIND 
OF RECORDS. Why not clean 
would watch for one of the your record cabinet and send 
more comfortable citizens on! us your old ones? We still 
the way to his downtown need _ china-cups, saucers, 
office. Pat would casually | Plates, glasses, serving plat- 
stride alongside the man and_ ‘TS; knives, forks, kitchen 

utensils. You will be buying 
the man would know-the im- new ones—SEND US YOUR 
plication. OLD ONES, PLEASE! 

“T need five dollars or ten Sheets, pillow-cases, towels, 
dollars,” he’d say. These way- blankets, comforters, pillows 
laid businessmen didn’t re- sre most welcome. BOOKS 
sent this occasional panhan-- = aT], KIND OF GOOD 
dling. Rather they enjoyed the BOOKS FIT FOR A CATHO- 
satisfaction of having partic- LIC LIBRARY CHIL- 
ipated in Pat’s one-man good-| nrrn’s BOOKS ESPECIAL- 
will organization. Everyone LY. CLOTHING. TOO 5 ading 
would come to know Pat = if iia pees spare ane oe : 
his method and _ often e : on eeeeate a ; 
didn’t have to start the pan- HAS ANY ONE A PING- 
handling discussion. Some PON # TABLE THEY DO 
passerby, catching the distant NOT NEED ANYMORE? AN 
look in Pat’s eye, would rec- OLD CROQUET Sea: Ba. 
ognize the scrutiny and reach MINTON NETTING A ND 

RACKETS? HORSE SHOES 


for his wallet and ask, ‘How 


Personalist Cap 


(Continued from page 1) 


main street that flowed 


much?” The whole procedure FOR PITCHING? INDOOR 
often became a matter for AND OUTDOOR GAMES OF 
ALL KINDS PLEASE 


hilarious fun. 

But Patrick had some of 
that deep wisdom that men of 
integrity possess. Crime had 


SEND THEM ON... WE 
CAN USE ANYTHING AND 
EVERTHING. Music sheets, 
a way of taking a perpetual | °°: For you see, since we 
holiday from his beat In all| ave young pupils, all active, 
his long, long career, he prob- | 'e¢re ation is a problem which 
ably never used a gun or had | You can help to solve. These 
need to use it. Patrick prob-|Jottings of mine add up to 
ably never realized the|almost a straight begging 
breadth of his influence in Column, but T know you will 
that quiet city. The Masons all understand why. 

might run the place but they - 
bowed in figurative.reverence | 


S aaeiit without charity 
puffeth up, love without 
learning goes astray. — St. 


Shahi from that personalist| 
Bernard. 
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Summer School 


(Continued from page 1) 


devices or stimuli to gear the 
subject to the interracial ques- 
tion; the very keynote of the 
Mass being unity and peace, 
one need only see to it that 
his understanding of, devo- 
tion to, and participation in the 
Mass be up to par and he will 
be straight on all relation- 
ships, both human and divine. 

Using the great encyclical 
of Pius XII, Mystici Corpus 
Christi, Father Daniel Cant- 
well, instructor in religion and 
sociology at Mundelein and 
moderator of Chicago Friend- 
ship House, gave the lectures 
on the Mystical Body for one 
week of each session of the 
school. The obvious relation- 
ship of the doctrine to the in- 
terracial question stands out 
distinctly once one sees clearly 
this mystery of our Lord’s 
union with the members of 
His Church. 


EING, in F. H., comes 
always before doing. For 
what one is determines inex- 


orably what one achieves, on | though it is in religious life, 'WAY TO GOD, for the laity, | 


The Saturday morning sem- 
inars, conducted by the Baron- 
ess, dealt with F. H. itself— 
its history, works, techniques, 
goals — answering the ques- 


tions of those less familiar | flush of shallow enthusiasms. | 


with our setup. Here too 
there were discussions about 
the practical applications of 
the Catholic principles to act- 


ual conditions in interracial 
relationships. 
Far from the least note- 


worthy aspect of the summer 
school was the fact that it was 
'a matter of living together as 
well as of study. And that 
means praying together, sing- 
ing, playing, working, danc- 
|ing, and eating. Seriousness 
of purpose and high good fun 
—if ever they are successfully 
separated life will have lost 
its capacity for ever being 
| truly Catholic. One thing that 
|makes F. H. community life 
hong stand out is the com- 
plete absence of “holy sil- 
which, 








lence,” valuable 





oe to do... gone was the 
pride of accomplishment... 
| gone was the desire for re- 
sults . . . gone was the first 


| Now our eyes began to open, 
|and we knew that as we went 
jon ,.. the sight would be- 
|come plainer and harder to 
|bear. The Cross and _ its 
/meaning loomed ever larger 
|and larger, until it filled our 
| horizon 
led us. 


| 


For a great fear took hold 
| of our souls, slowed our steps, 
'darkened our minds. We saw 
/our weakness, we saw the 
Mystery of Iniquity and for 
'an instance or two we falter- 
jed. But St. Teresa of Avila 
|had laid her foundation well 
|in us; and now we firmly be- 
|ieve, she showed us the other 


side of this new and dark! 


| vista. 


E ALSO understood that 
there was ONLY ONE 


the supernatural level and | has never had a place in F. H. | as well as for those who wish 


even to a certain extent on the | except during retreats and_ 
d Meal- | 


times at the school, as in any | 
F, H. branch, are gay with | 


natural. Hence the direction 
given to the students of the 
school was primarily that they 
live the Mass, that they be, 
consciously and deliberately, 
members of the Mystical 
Body. Only so can anyone 
have any influence on his fel- 
lowmen or do any construct- 
ive service in the social 
scene. Moreover, throughout 
the organization of the school 
the dominant motif was that 
i#be educative and not merely 
inspirational. Credit should 
here be extended to Father 
Paul Hanley Furfey, the 
friend and spiritual director 
of the Friendship House 
Movement, who,, despite the 
physical distance from the 
school itself, consistently and 
constantly extended his wise 
counsel and guidance, sparing 
no time or trouble to be of 
help. It was he who gave 
the directions and encourage- 


ment which formulated the | 


plan of the school. 
Directly in line with the 


ays of recollection. 


chatter and noisy with the 
vitality of Catholic family 
spirit. Recreation periods were 
lively opportunities for group 
singing and folk dancing; 
they were the time when we 
read and discussed Negro 
poetry and Catholic literature, 
listened to and talked about 
music, looked at and discussed 
displays of liturgical art. Then 
too we practiced for the Missa 
Cantata we gleefully ren- 


week. 


| students, and instructors 
|all voluntarily helped with 
the work in the garden and in 
the various buildings on the 
farm. Weeding, painting, 
building, putting to order—all 
contributed to the growth and 
development of St. Joseph’s 








dered two or three times each | 


URING the school, staff, 


farm and the school which it | 
| will be devoted to housing. | 
| And already memorials are | 


ideal of practical being, were | established: the garage which | 
the round tables conducted by | Father Austin cleaned up and | 


the Baroness, the founder of/jin which he built a super 
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F. H. Ideals of Christian | workbench is now ‘called 
Living was the theme. Per-|“Gus’s Place” in his honor; 
sonal sanctification, the spirit-| the room adjoining, which 


ual aspect of sociology, the | 


philosophy of work, and the 
application of Christian prin- 
ciples to the practical prob- 
Jems of the 
all were questioned and dis- 
cussed during the sessions. 
Ann Harrigan, director of 
F. H. Chicago, gave ten lect- 
ures each session on Catholic 
interracial techniques. Here 


were conveyed to the students | 
the wealth of scientific know]l- | 


edge and experience which 
F, H. has garnered in its eight 
years of work among the 


Negroes. Highly practical and | 


always taking account of the 
spiritual realities, these talks 
clarified the historical, tech- 


nical, and sociological aspects | 


of the problem white America 
has brought upon itself and 
refuses so blindly to see in 
justice and to deal with in 
charity. 


The Exaltation of the 
Holy Cross 
Through the sign of the 


cross deliver us from our 


enemies, O our God.— 
Communion from the Mass of the 
Feast, September 14. 








interracial field, | 


| 


|'Father Cantwell, between 
stretches of gardening, painted 
and helped make ready to 
serve as the men’s dormitory, 
is but naturally yclept “Dan- 
iel’s Den.’’ Nomenclature 
flourishes where wit and work 
proceed together in an atmos- 
phere of gaiety and Catholic 
joyfulness. Some day we hope 
to have a name for every- 
thing, comparable, we hope, to 
the delightful title, “cause of 
our joy,” which Bob Mass, one 
of the visiting volunteers and 
a seminarian at St. Meinrad’s, 

bestowed on the kitchen. 
Monica Durkin, director of 
Friendship House Farm, was 
in charge of all the physical 
aspects of the school, which 
this year was housed com- 
| pletely in the farmhouse since 
is not yet ready. 


the barn 
Margaret Nicholson, staff 
worker assigned to the farm, 
| assisted her, and anyone who 
| has ever visited St. Joseph’s 
at mealtime knows her rela- 


| tion to the name which the | 
| kitchen now bears. To both of | 
| them the school owes much of 


| the efficiency and smoothness 
of its running. 
Among the registrants of 








aay Weir Sours 
A SHAt Be 
Asa Watered GARDEN. 


the school were Jeannette 
Hays of Milwaukee, Cecilia 
MecNicholas and Mary Dibble 
of Racine, Harriet Dayson of 
New York, Marie Faust, Mary 
Clinch, Tena Roseman, Isa- 
belle Ostrowski, and Marlen 
Popplewell of Chicago, and 
Jane O’Neill of Hartford, 
Connecticut. Muriel Zimmer- 
man of Forest Hills, Long 
Island, New York, and a vol- 
unteer at New York F. H., at- 
tended some of the ijectures 
during the second term. The 
curate of the parish church at 
Marathon, Father Henry 
Hoerburger, attended as many 
of the sessions as his duties 
would permit; and also sit- 
ting in at.various times were 
the three young men who 
have come to help with the 
farm work for the summer: 
Virgil Brownfield of Kenrick, 
George Haerle of Indianap- 
olis, and the aforementioned 
Bob Mass. 

Credits could not be ex- 

(Continued on page 8) 








HOUSE NEWS 


Lay Apostola 


(Continued from page 1) 


| to serve Him in the great and | 
‘varied vocations of the re- 
'ligious and priestly life. 
Trappists, Carmelites, and all 
other holy men and women 


'It was only a matter of width, | 
'depth, height and acceptance | 
| of 
vows. 


same with or 


AND WE had to walk the) so 
| same road, read the same sign| said, grew 








te and Contemplation 


ways and a great love and 


obedience for same. We have 
The|eight such marriages. God be 


praised! And those who 
stayed at Friendship House, 
their spiritual directors 


in wisdom and 


|posts, use the stame staffs. | grace. 


So it seemed that we had 


reached the full spiritual for- 
without | mation, the final and lasting 
At times we had to one of our apostolate Friend- 
take the spirit only, and they | ship House style. But human 


- +. and nearly crush- both the letter and the spirit.| hearts are strange and ours 


As in Holy Poverty no mat-|suddenly cried out loudly: “I 


\ter how completely WE LAY 
APOSTLES or folks prac- 
ticed its spirit and integra. | 
tion, it was not, it could, not | 


HAVE NEED TO BUSY MY 
HEART WITH QUIETUDE.” 
For the day is long and the 
heat thereof intense and the 


be as complete, as great, as) labor exacting. * 


that of the consecrated ones. | 
But it was the highest that | 
God desired US to practice, | 
and so the best for US. 

Thus, the counsels of per- 
| fection, the beatitudes were 
ours as they were theirs, each 
according to the call and 
God gave to each. 





| graces 


for here the road was trodden 
by many feet and the way | 
was clear. We had started | 
well on chastity, obedience 


\lay state, and we had began | 
at the beginning of the pray-| 
er-life; and that led us to lift | 
our faces upwards and away | 
from the world and its sin... 
up... up toward God... and 
we saw light behind the 
,Cross ... the light of the Res- 
|urrection ... and our hearts 
| sang out the Magnificat that | 
| merged into a Te Deum. . 
AND WE WENT ON.... 

And, going on, we learned 
to shorten the time, not only | 
|to live in a little space of it 
| between TWO MASSES as) 
we had already been doing 
|for a while, but to go apart 
and rest at His feet for a mo- 
|ment or two in the middle of 
| the day. Thus, refreshing our 
‘souls, filling them up for 
‘whatever the afternoon 
would bring, _ it 
brought much misery and 
pain to alleviate and souls to 
nurse back to health . . 





| 
| 


time and gone to Him. 

At first because it was all 
so new, so strange, and our 
spiritual feet were learning to 
walk in a strange land, our 
post-lunch visits to the Bless- 


ed Sacrament in our Parish 
Church were filled with 
“talks to God.” Our souls 


were not yet used to silence 

. . God’s and our own, but 
our hearts cried out for it.. 
and slowly we began learn- 


ings—‘*TO LOOK AT GOD 
AND LET GOD LOOK AT 
US.” We are still learning 
and we shall continue to do 


so until we die, for the silence 


of the Lord is so full and so 
infinite and we know now 
that our souls hunger for it 
. and only in it find their 
earthly rest. 
Surely, now we had put 
our house in order and all 


was well with us. And in a 
manner of speaking so it was. 
Peace had come to stay. New 
workers came and if they left 
it was either to become 
priests (we have fourteen 
such from Friendship House), 
or nuns, or brothers (we have 
six of these), or then again to 
marry and build real Catholic 
| homes, which in turn were 
anchored in Daily Mass, Com- 
munion, Liturgy, interracial 
| justice, and a deep and pro- 
|found understanding of God's | 
| and the Church’s laws and 





filled? 
| became our joy. First one of 
|three days’ 
hungrily we asked for more. 
Days of recollection followed. 
First two a year ... then four 
And seeing this we took heart And in 1945 we had our first 
| eight days’ retreat. 


. ; must 
and poverty, according to our | filled 

overflowing, 
only then, spill over unto the 


uncula . 
all our tilling and laboring 
| will bear no fruit, for of our- 
‘selves we are nothing: only 


-many heartaches... 
usually | 


| Lord 


. and | 
we were. glad we had taken | 


S THERE a need of the 
soul the’ Lord leaves un- 
Never. And retreat 


duration, then 


now they come monthly. 


Yes, St. Teresa showed us 
that we are fountajgns, that 
first and always be 
. filled with God to 
and then, and 


parched earth of our Porti- 
. . for unless we are, 


IN HIM, THROUGH HIM, 
FOR HIM, WITH HIM, can 
we really bring His gracious 
grace into a hungry world. 
And now we have put the ~ 
words BE and DO in their 
proper sequence and made 


|clear their meaning. Friends 


of the Lay Apostolate, friends 


|of the laity, who live busy 


lives in the world but do -not 


|wish to be of it, take a leaf 


out of the book of our experi- 
ences and start right now. 
You will save yourselves 
and you 
will find the pastures of the 
sweet and green. 

and what is more you will 
fall in love with God... and 
really make your life, what- 
ever state is yours, a glorious 
adventure with Him, for the 
prayer of love will take with 
you, as it now takes with us, 
precedence over every other 
occupation . . . and then you 
will be safe. For nothing will 


disturb you... nothing af- 
fright vou... you will know 
that all things are passing 


and that only God remaineth. 
And knowing this you will be 
joyous and filled with peace. 
.. . HIS PEACE THAT NO 
ONE CAN TAKE AWAY 
FROM YOU. 

We of Friendship House, 
thank St. Teresa of Avila and 
rejoice that Friendship 
Houses are hers, too, because 
they were started on - her 
feast day, thus making the 
greatest contemplative the 
patroness of the Lay Apos- 
tolate Friendship House style. 
Thank you, St. Teresa. 


St. Stephen, King of 


Hungary 
Grant unto Thy Church, 
we beseech Thee, O al- 


mighty God, that it may be 
worthy to have for its glo- 


rious defender in heaven 
blessed Stephen, Thy con- 
fessor, whom it had for its 
champion while he reigned 
on earth. 

Prayer from the Mass of the Feast. 
September, 2..°s"+ 
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Dr. Carver's Hands 
from “Dawn” 


Published by 


St. Joseph's Academy, 
Crookston, Minnesota. 


Colored Odyssey 


In the green years by the Congo stream, 
He dwelt in peace with his jungle dream, 
And men all ese and creeping things, 
And pelicans with flaming wings _ 
Drew from his heart no throb of pain. 

He loved the sun, the shining rain. 
Freedom blessed him, gave him peace. 
The forest bore him rich increase. 

The river yielded him its store, 

And Plenty nestled at his door. 


Then, like a plague, from the northern land, 
Over the bleak Sahara’s sand, 

The tawny men brought misery. 

Up from the Cape, the argosy, 

Full-sailed, with horror in its hold, 
Trafficking shame and human gold. 

And overland the safari 

Wound its way in a jungle sea, 

From Chuapa to Manyar’, 

Over the Lake to Zanzibar. 

Dear was the spoil of the slaver’s raid— 

A Sudan prince, a Bantu maid. 

They wasted the plain where the Lowa purled— 
Sold human wares in the marts of the world. 


The land that God had blessed with rain 
Grew to fruit in a people’s pain; 

And the endless fields in the cotton land 
Throve by the lash of an evil hand. 

An empire rose from the planter’s soil, 
An empire laid in thankless toil. 

But the land was rent from Gulf to sea. 
There was an end to slavery. 

The kindly Abe from Illinois 

Gave life to a forgotten joy. 


Then Carver rose with a heart of trust, 

Visioned a world in a heap of dust, 

And found in an herb the alchemy 

That set a barren country free. 

Tuskegee grew, the fruit of tears, 

Heart of a thousand hopes and fears. 

The road of thorns grew straight again, 

Briared with the hearts of men. 

The tide came in from a brainless sea, 

A mighty wave of bigotry. 

Into the schools, the marketplace, 

Stalked the ghastly myth of “race.” 

It scourged the land like a wrathful rod. 

IT SPARED NOT EVEN THE HOUSE OF 
GOD. 

A woe lay hid in a people’s heart. 

Men reared a cross in the slaver’s mart. 

They nailed to a tree in the Promised Land 


The Christ they sold out of Congoland. 
Bro. Michael J, Moakler, $.M. 
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Pamphlets to Kill 
Prejudice 


C. de Huéck—Friendship 
House. 


Friendship House. 

3. Why Race Riots?—Brown 
—PuBlic Affairs Commit- 
tee—30 Rockefeller Plaza, 
New York, 20, N. Y. 


i 4. The Negro in America— 


Stewart (Summary of An 
American Dilemma _ by 
Gunnar Myrdal)—Public 
Affairs Committee as 
above. 

5. The Races of Mankind— 
Benedict & Weltfish— 
Public Affairs Commit- 
tee as above. 

6. The Negro and the War— 
Brown and Leighton— 
Public Affairs Corfimit- 
tee as above. 

7. Racial Myths—Sister Mary 
Ellen O’Hanlon, O.P.— 
—Rosary College, River 
Forest, Illinois, 

8. Sin of Segregation — Re- 
print from Commonweal 
of Sept. 21, 1945 by Rev. 
George Dunne, S.J. 

9. Bishop Sheil’s Speeches, 


WEAPONS 


—You fight for the cause of 
love and truth only with the 
weapons of love and truth. 
Violence is a sin against love; 
wanton vulgarity is sin 
against truth 

—from “The Divine Pity” 
by Gerald Vann, O.P, 


Summer School 


(Continued from page 7) 
hausted without mention of 
the Capuchin Fathers on the 
next farm who so kindly 
welcomed the priests of the 
faculty to stay at the mon- 
astery, and to Father Wenzel 
Multerer, our pastor, for let- 
ting us have the eight o’clock 
Mass in the parish church and 
for his interest and encour- 
agement. And, to go from the 
sublime to the not exactly 
ridiculous, there was Christo- 
pher, our venerable car, who 
made the large-quantity shop- 
ping for the school possible 
and covered so faithfully the 
miles back and forth to Wau- 
sau conveying students and 
faculty to and from trains. 

Certainly everyone who has 
had a hand in the prepara- 
tion and running of the school 
realizes that without the 
prayers of all F. H. workers, 
both staff and volunteer, and 
of our many friends, this new 
venture could never have so 
smoothly begun and so pro- 
gressively continued. 

We have always said that 
the school, like every other 
F. H. undertaking, belongs 
wholly to the Holy Spirit and 
will live and serve as He 
thinks best. Our part has been 
merely to make with the 
materials He sends us and to 
work consistently in His serv- 
ice. It does look as if He 
means us to go forward and 
make of the school a regular 
technique in the interracial 
patch of His vineyard. 

Mary Fregeau 





Return Poetage Guaranteed 
FRIENDSHIP HOUSE 


1. Friendship House Speaks— 


2. Friendship House Comes to! 
Chicago — A. Harrigan—! Dear Baroness: 
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c/o Post Office 
Asaba, Nigeria 
West Africa 
May 5, 1946 


If this is the first letter you 
ever received from Africa I 
am proud of being the writer. 
The Africa I mean is the 
Africa of the natives, Negroes, 
and not the Africa of the im- 
migrants such as South Af- 
rica, Rhodesia, Kenya, and 
other parts where Europeans 
and their descendants settled 
permanently. 


I have been sent copies of 
Friendship House News from 
time to time for several years 
back by my good friend, Mrs. 
B. A., who is now deceased. 
I was able to follow stories of 
your work for the Negroes of 
Harlem, Chicago and Canada 
attentively. My friend died 
in September, 1945, after hav- 
ing been in a hospital sickbed 
for three months. The latest 
copy of the News she sent me 
was December, 1944. She 
was making up a bundle of 
some other reading material 
which she was sending with 
the News when she was seized 
by the sickness which claimed 
her. She had a daughter. Be- 
fore her death she asked the 
daughter not to forget me. 
The daughter has since sent 
me two good packages of 
Catholic magazines but un- 
fortunately the Friendship 
House News was missing from 
the collection. For nearly 
eighteen months I have not 
read the monthly News I liked 
so much, especially as it car- 
ried interesting articles about 
interracial education. From 
reading it I know there“are 
people who devote their lives 
to seeing that a Negro can be 
treated equally to white, No 
doubt such work receives tre- 
mendous_ blessings from 
above. 

My object of writing this is 
twofold. I want to express 
my appreciation of the moth- 
erly love Mrs. A. had for me 
and some African Catholics of 
Nigeria; for about ten years 


September, 1946 


African Friend 


she knew me; and also to ap- 
peal to you if there is a way 
you can find for me someone 
who would cause me to con- 
tinue reading this wonderful 
magazine. I know my appeal 
is not within the province of 
your undertaking as you are 
already burdened with 
thoughts of how to carry on 
the charitable work you have 
imposed on yourself. 

I am an African Catholie 
who is very much interested 
in American Negroes and 
their activities. I need books 
on and by Negroes, but this 
need cannot be appealed to 
you for I know of what you 
are doing. It would be just 
like a beggar begging another 
beggar. My need for books 
does not mean new ones but 
only those no longer needed 
by the owners or reader. My 
need for books on and by 
Negroes also applies to those 
of Catholics. But I fare quite 
well with getting Catholic 
reading matter. It may inter- 
est you that I read Chicago’s 
diocesan weekly, New World, 
quite regularly. 

How I would like to read 
any of Eddie Doherty, your 
husband’s, books. My best re- 
gards to him. 

I am forty-one years old, 
married and have three daugh- 
ters, two of whom are in a 
convent boarding school in 
this country, Perhaps by this 
letter I may have one more 
correspondent friend or more. 

I wish you God’s blessing 
on your work, 

Yours sincerely, 
Fabian O, Osa-Afiana 


P. §. I enjoyed your col- 
umns, “Baroness Jots It 
Down,” immensely. I was 


glad to read from the latest 
copy of the News that your 
mother is living and that you 
have a son. Thank God your 
mother is in Belgium where 
she is not again to be under 
the influence of present-day 
Communistie Russian influ- 
ence, I wish all safety, 
c/o Post Office 
Asaba, Nigeria 
West Africa 





PRIESTS FIGHTING CASTE IN INDIA 


(The following letter was 
received after we had sent 
literature on our work to Fr. 
Xavier in answer to a letter 
in which he said he had seen 
a notice of our forums in the 
Brooklyn Tablet.—Ed.) 

Dear Miss Knight: 

I was indeed shocked to 
know from your letter the ex- 
tent to which racial prejudice 
is carried in America. We 
have here a similar problem, 
viz. of the so-called non- 
castes or untouchables, against 
which Catholic priests are 
fighting. Hindu society wants 
to maintain the caste system 
while the Catholic priests and 
the Church want to abolish it. 
I am really shocked that a 
Christian land as America 
should show racial prejudice. 
It is quite unchristian. I wish 
you and your Friendship 


34 West 135th St... New Yerk 80, N. Y. 
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House every success in your 
efforts to spread ideas about 
the common brotherhood of 
man. Yours is a commendable 
work, and I feel confident all 
right-thinking men and wo- 
men will cooperate with you 
in every way. 

I shall, of course, be deeply 
obliged if you could put in a 
word of recommendation to 
your members of the Friend- 
ship House and others about 
my mission. War, famine, and 
panic are prevailing all over 
India. Support is urgently 
needed to carry on the work. 
God bless you. 

Very sincerely yours, 
K. Xavier 
(Rev. K. Xavier 

Katrapad 
Peddanandipad P. O. 

Guntur Dt. (South India) 






















